I. be Mourning Conqueſt, Or, 
5 The Womans fad Complaint, anddoleful Cry, 
” as To ſee her Love in Fainting fits to lye. 


a | | The Tune i is, 4¹ loving Husband will not 66 55 unto to his Wife unkind. 


— — — — 


. 1 dis walk abroad ons time, 
. I chanced faz to (re, 
FIT, man and a Matd, but 


r 5 fo2 to fumbles, 
> on the ground herſelf did lng, 
2 Ind ſaid, Swet-heartl fell by 


DET, £ 775 they — . —.— me z alas poor thing! (chancs- 
-...- bbe being in the vain then, The veung - man ſfanding all amaz*d 
| 5 chuckt him under the chin, E ＋ little ſpace, K F 
And ſmiling in his face, che ſald, 


72 Ind finding operftinſfy, 


das poor thing. 47 and a con ven tant place, 
f e Ponng-man- very bachtul was E Under a ſhady Bower, 

3 — 4 > cleſe by a pleaſant Spzing; b 
{|  Holov'vtho Maid withall his heart 8; Upon the Wald himſelſhe he throws. An 
8 2 _ what the meant, % alas poor thins. > 
? neh u de ſhe had, pwz heart; I contd-not chnfe but laugh to ſ(& * 
| | /this Ponng man fo; to baing, * theſe two lo cloſe implop'd, a 
. to hor bow; which made her cze, Bb The young- man was contented, and Qt 
[ das poor thing the Mald — 5 — * N 
= by his Complements ExprelTing of her love, che Alt 
1 — oy = . 2 did cloſcly to bim cling, 1 y 


F But finding him begin to fail, 
alas poor thing. 
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F But finding him begin to fail, 
alas poor thing. 


I was fired with this ſpozt, (man 
Hs laid him down to rett a while, 
bs took os bzeatyifull thozt : 
She farn'dabout;-and kt him, and 
did clece to him cling, 
w wet-h7art@aoththe) how doſt thon 
alas poor thing? __ (new, 
But finding him in fainting fifs, 
ths then began to wp, ( jopnts 
Ind with her hands che tub d his 
to kep this Pouth from ſleep; 
Nunoth ſhe,ſwet-heart,thy weakneſs 
my very heart to ffing: (makes 


Come fys,foz ſhame rouge up the ſelf 


alas poor thing ! 


And comming to himſelf again, 
bis faco lokt wondzous wan, 
Miching hs were as ſtrong, as when 
be fir ſt with her began: 
And in a cage he — be thonght 
no Woman e*ce could bzing, 
Aman ſo, weak, which made him cry 
alas poor thing! 
Nuecth ſhe, ſwert⸗ heart, the wonldjer 
doth venture int“? 
Although at firff 
the day they 
| London, } 
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E was not long bofo2s this 1 young 


| 


But face about, and Charge again, 
and take the ot her fling : 
Ile do my bett to ſecond the, 
alas poor thing! 


Pooz heart, cha did what in her lay, 


this Poung-mans heart to cher;. 
By kiſſing him, and calling him, 
bor Hony, and her Dear, 
But finding of his Conragse, - 
ſo ſadly fo2 to bing, _.- 
Down the fell again, and cry'd, . 
alas poor thing! 
Tho youngman hearing of her moan 
his credit fo2 to gain, 
Keſolvbing foz to try his trengfh, 
bat all was ſpent in vain * 
And tronbling ot his love-flain mind 
be like a Logg did cling, 
Which made der, kick dim off, 4cre,, 
alas poor thing! 'z» 


So to concluds, J ſaw this vonth, 
moſt farely beat in Field: 
The ſtonteft heart that ever dzew, 
ts ſometimcsfo:cedtoyetly, 
And ſo put np his Blade again, 


